Odessa: Counter-Idyll
the climax of his solo by clapping his palms together and hold-
ing up his right hand with all five fingers extended. Then un-
expectedly, cocking his head, he lapsed into a whimsical smile
at the same time almost childishly appealing 5 and ended by
improvising a little aria, based upon the phrase "All right!",
the only words of English he knew, and its Russian equivalent,
"Khorosho."
Then he summoned the attendants back and bade them go on
with the dismantling. They accomplished this by stages, and it
took hours.
When the old gentleman made his rounds the next morning,
he brought me a small volume of Tennyson. It had belonged,
he said, to his daughter, who knew English and was living in
Paris.                           _____
I stayed in the hospital six weeks. I recovered very quickly
from my original attack, but had to stay on account of the
quarantine: then, just as I seemed to be cured and they were
going to let me out, I had a relapse and had to stay another
week.
The life was pretty monotonous: it was a little like living
in a monastery. After a few days, they moved me out of the
doctor's room into a room with other patients j and my world
was contracted to that room, the corridor and the operating
room, which they let me use at night for a study. I would read
Marx and Engels during the daytime and Gibbon in the eve-
ning. An old Jewish doctor who knew some English brought
me a volume of Sir Alfred LyalPs poems and a small book of
selections from "Little Women," edited for German readers.
The only thing to be seen out the window was the Bacteriologi-
cal Institute across the street, and one of the events of my stay
was when they repainted it.
Yet it was interesting to watch day by day from inside the
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